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bungalow.    His services are the richer for this sacrifice.

The Bengalis are mad folk.    If Das was mad, so is Prafulla
Chandra Ray.    He dances on the dais when addressing an au-
dience.    No one would believe that he is a learned  man; he
thumps his hands and stamps his feet.    Whenever he likes he
introduces English words and phrases in his Bengali.      When
speaking, he forgets himself.  He is then totally absorbed in the
flow of his thoughts and does not bother to know whether others
laugh at him or what they think about him.    We do not under-
stand his greatness until we hear him speak, with our eyes fixed
on his face.   I remember that when I was staying with Gokhale1
in Calcutta and Acharya Ray was his neighbour, the three of us
went to the station one day.    I had my third-class ticket with
me, and they two had come to see me off.  Anyone coming to see
a third-class passenger off must be a beggar, people believe.   But
Gokhale's chubby face, his silken turban and silk-bordered dhoti
were enough for the station master.   But who would let this skele-
ton of a young bachelor, wearing a soiled long shirt and as lean
as a beggar, go in without a ticket?   So far as I remember, he
cheerfully stayed out.   Criticizing my obstinacy when he saw me
literally squeezed in my seat in the compartment, Gokhale went
away and rejoined his comrade.    Why does Acharya Ray reign
supreme over the hearts of innumerable students?   Because he is
also a man of self-sacrifice. And now he has gone khadi-crazy.   He
did not feel the slightest embarrassment in asking a Bengali woman
officer of the Education Department:   "What good can you do
unless you wear khadi?"   If he did not say this, would anyone
buy khadi manufactured by his beggars of Khulna?

The same night we left for Faridpur. Shri Shankerlal2 had
given Satish Babu3 a rather alarming account of my health. There
was nothing, therefore, he would not do to make me comfortable.
He, too, belonged to the mad folks' league. He had looked into the
minutest of details. In order that I might rest my back while sit-
ting, a wooden support was kept ready wherever I sat. I could
accept it because it was a simple and inexpensive thing. But when

iQopal Krishna Gokhale (1866-1915); scholar, patriot and statesman;
was associated with the Indian National Congress since its inception and pre-
sided over its Banaras session in 1905; founded Servants of India Society at
Pooona, member of Indian Public Services Commission, 1912-15

2 Shankerlal Ghelabhai Banker, a Congress worker and labour leader of
Gujarat; Gandhiji's associate for many years

3 Satish Chandra Dasgupta, an associate of Acharya P. C. Ray, worked
for Khadi Pratishtan; then Secretary, Bengal Provincial Congress Committee